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Summary: Stories that took too long for me to Update and are just on 
standby/ Ideas that I can't seem to forget about /One-shots .. . (It 
physically pained me to think of deleting the things I wrote... even 
if I cant seem to will myself to update them...) Note: this is more 
for sentimental reasons than wanting others to read. . . 


1. The Headband (One-shot) 

**I do not own "How to Train Your Dragon"** 

"_The Headband"_ 

The sun shone brilliantly showering down light signaling a new day as 
a little girl stirs in her bed grumbling when the light hit her face, 
her golden blonde hair cascaded down her bed as a result of 
St irringaC 1 

"Stupid sunaC 1 and it's, stupid lightaCl" 

She was roused from her sleep due to the sunlight peeking through an 
open window, she rolled over to the other side of her bed to avoid 
the sunlight and sneak a few more minutes of sleep before getting 
upa€ 1 but it seemed to be futile, for just when she was about to fall 
back to dreamlandaC 1 

_BAM ! _ 

The door to her bedroom was slammed open revealing a petite figure of 
a young boy, probably around the age of fiveaCl he had a mop of hair 
that was of auburn color, in contrast to his hair that obscured them; 
his eyes were of emerald green, his cheeks surrounded by freckles. He 
wore a green tunic secured with a belt under an oversized fur vest 
that reached just below his kneesaC 1 he stood there adjusting his 
also oversized horned helmet, then his eyes landed on the blonde hair 
streaming from the bedaC 1 he fixed his gaze to look at the 



sourcea€ 1 


"Astrid ! " 

The young boy smiled as called out to the girl that seemed to be 
named a€"pointing out the obvious here a€"Astrid, as he neared her a 
smile bloomed across the brunette's features... 

This is Hiccup Horrendous Haddock IIIa€l Heir to the Hairy Hooligan 
Tribe, son of Stoick the Vast, anda€ 1 her best frienda€ 1 Astrid 
buried her head into her pillow after assessing that there was no 
threata€ 1 if anyone else came barging in like that, she probably 
would have to re-align their nosea€ 1 

She buried her head deeper in the pillow hoping to return to blissful 
confines of dreamlanda€ 1 but it seemed she has lost her ticket, and 
it would be a while before sleep would come back to her... in the 
meantime, the young brunette seemed to not have moved an inch from 
earlier . . . 

"Hiccupa€ 1 " 

Astrid grumbles with a sigh that was a bit muffled by her activity of 
head burying ruffling her haira€ 1 Hiccup trotted up to Astrid' s bed 
to be able to hear clearlya€ 1 she finally lifts up her head from the 
pillow and find two green orbs directed at her from beside her bed, 
she gazed back with her own orbs that were of sapphire bluea€ 1 

"What are you doing here?" 

She asks the young boy with a voice that contained remnants of 
sleepa€l the boy leans closer, cupping the side of his mouth while 
keeping his helmet from falling on top of her head, perhaps breaching 
personal boundaries, but they didn't care, they were five! 

"Mom. Gift. Remember?" 

He whispers to her barely inaudiblea€ 1 the revelation hit her, her 
features were dawned by the look of realization, she had an epiphany 
of sortsa€l so she whispered backa€ 1 

"Her birthday was today?" 

She asked voice filled with nervousness, eyes widening in fear, how 
could she forget!? And as if sensing her inner turmoil. Hiccup 
giggled and whispers back with an incredulous voicea€ 1 

"No, silly, that's tomorrowa€ 1 I can't get her gift _after _her 
birthday now can I? and I certainly would not be able to buy a gift 
_during _her birthday... we would be too busy by then..." 

With that Astrid sighed in relief and plopped back into her pillow, 
her ruffled hair followed suita€ 1 Hiccup's mother, Valka, was a good 
friend of Astrid' s mom, Alvilda Hofferson, and the both of them spend 
most days together since both their husbands were busy. They were 
always together, as a result, so were their children; Astrid and 
Hiccup grew up like siblings, and in the end made Valka like a second 
mother to hera€ 1 Astrid then addresses to Hiccup in a muffled 
voicea€ 1 



"Then if you'll excuse me. I'll just get back to some much needed 
resta€ 1 " 

Truthfully she wasn't actually _that_ sleepy, just a little out of 
sorts... but she just hated to leave the comforts of her pillow that 
clearly yearned for hera€ 1 

"Astrid, c'mona€l" 

Hiccup groans f rustrat ingly and tried shaking her none too gently. 

But Astrid kept on stubbornly ignoring hima€ 1 this will probably not 
end well, or better yet, this will not end well for Astrida€ 1 the 
Chief, Stoick, was actually probably the most stubborn of Vikings 
that existed, and it just so happened that Hiccup inherited that 
traitaC 1 Hiccup stared at the blankets beneath his palms, mischief 
glinting in his eyesaC 1 he clutched the blanket, and oh so suddenly 
pulledaC 1 

_THUD !_ 

After the sound of rustling fabric, it was followed by a solid 'thud' 
as Astrid ungracefully fell onto the floor butt firstaCl she had a 
shocked look in her face, if she was not completely awake earlier, 
she certainly is now, with soft curses under her breath, Astrid 
rubbed the sore spots caused by the fall still a little disoriented 
from the events, and when she caught sight of Hiccup barely biting 
back his giggles, her shock was replaced by angeraC 1 

Hiccup noticed the change as his eyes widen in horror, in the heat of 
the moment, the brunette threw the blanket at Astrid, but instead of 
hitting her, it unraveled and fell to the floor halfway. He ran down 
the stairs holding his helmet as to not let it fall off, Astrid hot 
on his heelsa€ 1 

"HADDOCK! GET BACK HERE!" 

But Hiccup ignored her and focused on getting away, before he could 
reach the door, however, he was hit from behind and it caused him to 
fall on the floor flat on his stomach, as his helmet was sent sliding 
towards a nearby wallaCl craning his neck out of curiosity. Hiccup 
gazed at the object that administered his fallaCl what the! A 
Pillow? 

He looked up and saw Astrid running towards him, he tried to scramble 
back to his feet, but not long after partially lifting his body from 
the floor, a huge weight slammed into him, knocking the air from his 
lungs and sending him back to his former horizontal position... 

Astrid was sitting on his back effectively pinning him on the 
f looraC 1 

"Give up!" Astrid demanded... 

"Never!" Hiccup answered defiantly... 

"Alright, you asked for it." 

It was then that Astrid began to tickle him, lightly digging her 
fingers on his sidesaCl Hiccup bust out laughing and started tearing 
up, he flailed and waved his hands to reach her but couldn'taCl she 
knew his weaknesses and he can't retaliate, this is a lost 



causea€ 1 


"Alright, alright! I give! Lemme up!" 

Astrid released Hiccup and sat on the floor with a triumphant 
smirka€ 1 Hiccup however remained lying trying to catch his 
breatha€ 1 

"You are relentless..." 

Hiccup says breathlesslya€ 1 his cheeks hurt from smiling too much, 
they felt sore, as did his back from bearing the certain weight of a 
certain blonde... 

"You deserved ita€ 1 " 

Astrid says, also breathless. She plopped down on the floor, just 
then the door swung opena€ 1 Astrid and Hiccup turned to look. The one 
who opened the door was a blonde tall woman, also with blue eyes just 
like Astrid, she was holding a basket filled with herbs. Behind her 
was another woman, but slightly shorter and slender; she had brown 
hair and faded green eyesa€ 1 the blond woman spoke up addressing the 
twoa€ 1 

"Astrid, Hiccup, what are ye two doin' sprawled on the floor?" 

She questions while raising a browa€ 1 

"Hi mom" "Hi aunt Vida." the both of them greeted her simultaneously, 
Astrid and Hiccup in ordera€ 1 the both of them sat up still not 
leaving the cold floora€l 

"Oh, you know, just, lying around." 

Hiccup says jokingly, earning a giggle from Astrida€ 1 Astrid' s 
mother, Alvilda, then place her basket on a nearby tablea€ 1 she then 
smirked at the twoa€ 1 

"Cobber's clearly rubbin' off on ya hiccup. Though ah hope your 
_lying around_ won't be taken too fara€ 1 " she then winks at them, 
which only caused both youngsters to be confuseda€ 1 

"Oh, shush now Vida, they're just five." 

The brown-haired woman followed suit and entered the house, she 
placed the basket of fish she was holding beside the basket of herbs, 
she then turned to AlvildaaOl 

"They're still too young for those things ta be stuffed in their 
heads . " 

Once the woman's arms were free of any load. Hiccup sprinted off of 
the floor exclaiming "Mom" before jumping into his mother's arms, 
leaving Astrid to sit alone on the flooraOl 

"And what of you my little terror?" she says as she teasingly pinches 
Hiccups nose "I wasn't able to find you in your room" 

"I woke up early to get Astrid." He cries out, all too pleased to 
tell her everythinga€ 1 



"By the looks of it, you seemed to have succeeded in getting her out 
of bed" 

She looks at Astrid; at that moment Astrid picked herself off of the 
wooden floor and dusted off anything that could possibly stick to her 
clothes, her hair was ruffled and her clothes were wrinkled. Valka 
saw her son's helmet close by the wall and went to pick it 
upa€ 1 

"Since you haven't 'ad breakfast yet, why don't the both of you stay 
for a meal?" 

Valka nodded at her friend. Stoick rarely stays at home for 
breakfast, it was always in the Mead Hall, seeing as he was always 
busya€ 1 Valka turned to her son and continueda€l 

"And what do you need her for?" 

She questions while heading back dusting off dirt from her son's 
helmeta€ 1 

"I-a€ 1 " 


He was cut off as Valka placed his helmet on his head, she adjusted 
the helmet on her son's heada€ 1 behind Hiccup, Alvilda could be seen 
preparing for breakfasta€ 1 when Valka was done adjusting she stood up 
and led Hiccup to the table, and sat him beside Astrid, Hiccup was 
dissatisfied with Valka' s helmet adjusting, so he tilted it, which 
made Valka chucklea€ 1 she then went to Astrid to fix her haira€ 1 

As a child with stubbornness issues he didn't let himself get cut off 
any longer and continued his sentencea€ 1 

"I was gonna ge-a€lhmph!" 

He was again cut off, but this time, by Astrid' s hand that covered 
his mouth he squeaks out a muffled "Astrida€ 1 " and looks at her 
quest ioninglya€ 1 

"He was gonna show me what he found at the docks, weren't you 
Hiccup? " 

She turns to Hiccup, but since her hand was still on his mouth, he 
couldn't answer vocally so he instead nodded at her. Satisfied, 

Astrid released Hiccups captured moutha€ 1 Valka smiled at them, after 
a couple of minutes, stew was ready and Valka moved to help her 
friend place food on the tablea€ 1 

Footsteps were then heard resounding within the house, then out came 
slightly drowsy Einar Hofferson, holding two helmetsa€l when he 
looked up and saw four pair of eyes directed at him, in which a pair 
of them belonged to impatient childrena€l 

"Daddy, sit down." 

Astrid said impatiently patting a nearby empty chair, Mr. Hofferson 
chuckled which made Astrid pouta€ 1 

"If you don't sit down quickly I'll eat your portion of 



stewa€ 1 " 


That earned her chuckles from all of thema€ 1 Hiccup stood up from his 
chair to face Mr. Hofferson, with the intention of greeting 
hima€ 1 

"Good morning uncle Einar!" 

"G'mornin' Hiccupa€ 1 " 

He replies ruffling Hiccups hair in the process and depositing one of 
the helmets that were in his possession on top of little Astrid's 
head, she grumbled a little at him "Stupida€l dad, stupid helmeta€ 1 " 
as she adjusted her headgear. Hiccup giggled at her which resulted in 
her punching him on the arm, Einar walks up to his wife and greets 
her good morning as well as kissing hera€ 1 both Hiccup and Astrid 
made gagging noisesa€l 

"Oi, rude!" he exclaims at the both of them playfully, but the two 
merely smiled at him feigning innocencea€ 1 they all laughed at the 
two's display of synchronous actionsa€l 

"G'mornin Valka" he also greets Valka good morning while nodding his 
head, Valka then raises a browa€ 1 

"You'd better not fall asleep during meal time Einara€ 1 " she tells 
him all too playfullya€l 

"Aye, wouldn't dream of ita€ 1 ah ' d hate to eat mah wife's cookin' an' 
not remember it's taste." 

With that they all sat down and started eatinga€l once they were 
finished, the two youngsters jumped off their respected seats and 
skedaddled towards the door. Before Hiccup could reach the door he 
hears his mother call outa€ 1 

"Hiccup, where are the two of you going?" 

"Play." He managed to say before Astrid kicked the door open, she 
started scurrying along the path, keeping her helmet from shaking as 
Hiccup followed hera€ 1 

"Astrid don't run too fast or you'll upset your stomach! Be back 
before lunch ! " 

"Okay! " 

She shouted back as she slowed down allowing Hiccup to catch up with 
hera€ 1 she wasn't able to distinguish who shouted out after her; 
Hiccup's mother, or hersa€ 1 though, she'll still obey either onea€ 1 
both were practically the same. 

"Soa€l where ' re we headed?" 

She asks addressing to Hiccup, leaving him to ponder for a 
whilea€ 1 

"Let's go to the docks. Mulch and Bucket told me the merchants came 
and I wanna buy somethinga€ 1 but first, basketa€ 1 " 



They left for the smithy, where Hiccup kept small baskets. He hid 
them there during his forge work, once the basket was secured the two 
headed for the docks and found five merchant vesselsa€l they checked 
them one by one, and although they carried with them exceptional 
jewelry for females, none of them caught Hiccups eye, they reached 
the last vessel and Hiccup found what he was looking 
fora€ 1 

"Astrida€ 1 " 

He tugged at Astrid's blouse and alerted her in a whispera€l 

"What is it?" she turned to what Hiccup was looking at, she saw 
ribbons, paint and a bunch of shiny round thingsa€ 1 as she was about 
to question him, he let go of her blouse and headed for the pilea€l 
he picked out two ribbons; one brown and one red, he then collected 
the small shiny round things and placed them in a leather pouch and 
lay them beside both ribbons in the basketa€ 1 he looked longingly at 
the paint then shifted his gaze to the merchanta€ 1 he looked at 
Astrid and began to walk up to the merchant. 

"U-umm, e-excuse mea€ 1 sira€l?" 

"Why, hello there young lad, how may I help you?" 

Hiccup looked troubled, but he gathered up the courage to lift his 
basket to show the merchant what he wanted to buy. The merchant 
looked inside the basketa€ 1 he found it strange that the young boy 
ignored most of his sales that were of high quality and settled for 
cheaper stuff, he wanted to inquire about it, but found the little 
boy jittery and nervousa€ 1 he chuckled, he decided not to frighten 
him any longer and just told him his pricea€ 1 after paying Hiccup 
took the basket in his arms, although a little relieved, he still 
looked troubleda€ 1 

Astrid was about to run up to him until she caught him staring at the 
paint that was in the same pile as the ribbons earliera€l Astrid 
sighed, the boy that was practically like a brother to her was at it 
againa€ 1 You'll never catch Hiccup ask a favor from the same person 
twice in a row, he was too afraid to trouble othersa€ 1 with the 
exception of both their families of coursea€ 1 

Astrid walked up to the merchant who was talking to some different 
customer, she waited until their transaction was made and walked up 
to the merchanta€ 1 

"Excuse mea€ 1 " 

"Yes, what is it lass?" 

The merchant turned to her with an amicable smile on his facea€ 1 his 
businessman smile if you willa€l 

"I want some of that painta€ 1 " she says pointing to the buckets of 
painta€ 1 the merchant walked closer to the pilea€l 

"Is that so, which ones would you like?" Astrid glanced at the 
buckets and walked up to Hiccup, she pulled him towards to pile and 
asked hima€ 1 



"Which? " 


Hiccup glanced left and right and finally saida€ 1 

"Gold, Blue, Red, and Greena€ 1 o-one fourth each, p-please." The 
merchant nodded at him in affirmation as Astrid smiled at him, he 
opened the lid and addressed Hiccupa€ 1 

"Do you have any containers?" 

"uh, n-noa€ 1 " Hiccup mentally slapped himself. Of course he'd need 
containers, he wanted paint, so he needed containers! the merchant 
looked at the child who was guiltily looking down didn't have the 
heart to berate him so instead he made an offera€l it's an 
opportunity for moneya€ 1 no one enters a merchant's vessel without 
enough money... who knows maybe he'd give it for freea€ 1 

"Okay then, how's about thisa€l" he starts off catching the lad's 
attention causing Hiccup to look at hima€ 1 

"I have four glass bottles herea€ 1 enough for a fourth of each paint. 
I'll let you use them, if you buy thema€ 1 " he pulls out four 
transparent containers and shows them to the twoa€ 1 Astrid asked how 
much for each, and the man answereda€ 1 

"A gold coin each. Plus, if you throw in the paint, that'll be 
f ivea€ 1 " 

Astrid' s head reared back in shock, gold coins are no joking 
mattera€ 1 although she didn't know how valuable exactly, but she did 
know three gold coins counts as expensivea€l they could probably 
afford five yaks. Though this island would rather barter, but since 
merchants travelled the world, they couldn't rely on just a single 
currency, but Hiccup didn't have anything of the same valuea€ 1 or did 
hea€ 1 

"I don't mind payinga€ 1 " he says innocently making both Astrid' s and 
the merchant's eyes widen in shocka€ 1 he pulled a pouch out of his 
vest and opened it, inside were ten Golden coinsa€ 1 he takes out five 
and hands them to the Merchanta€ 1 he weighs them on his hand and 
looks at Hiccup, amuseda€ 1 

"Tell me lad, what's your name?" 

"H-hiccupa€ 1 " he stutters out his namea€ 1 typical Hiccupa€ 1 the 
merchant began filling out the bottles and handed them over to 
Hiccup, but before he could hold them with his shaky hands, Astrid 
grabbed them and gently slid two of them into his basket, and offered 
to carry the resta€ 1 Hiccup eyes her with gratitude, all in which she 
smiled at 

"Well then. Master Hiccup, it was nice doing business with 
youa€ 1 " 

They were about to leave, but before they completely left the boat. 
Hiccup turned and addressed the mana€ 1 

"Wait a minute, you now know my name, I also want to know yours?" 
Astrid was surpriseda€l Hiccup spoke out without stuttering or biting 
his tonguea€ 1 the merchant smiled at him warmly. 



"Johann, call me trader Johann." 


"T-thank you. Trader Johanna€ 1 " Astrid rolled her eyes at Hiccups 
stuttering, they then continued to the smithya€ 1 

The trip to the smithy was uneventful, if you consider Astrid beating 
up Snotlout for teasing Hiccup as uneventful, then might as well have 
beena€ 1 

When they went inside, they layed all the purchased items on Hiccups 
work table behind the smithy. Hiccup then takes out from under the 
table two miniature iron spears, two miniature iron axes, and two 
small iron symbols of Berk that could be made out as claspsa€ 1 Astrid 
looked at them longingly. Hiccup probably made these himself. 

Cobber's fingers were too big for such tiny detailinga€l 

"Help me paint thema€ 1 " 

He hands her the two spears and a clasp. Upon further inspection, 
there were tiny runes carved into thema€ 1 but she couldn't read yet 
so she can't make them outa€ 1 Hiccup handed her the green and red 
paint, she stares at the paint for a minute before shifting his gaze 
to Hiccupa€ 1 he was painting the runes on the axe with blue paint, 
once he was done she put it aside to dry and proceeded to paint the 
other one with golda€ 1 Astrid copied him; they continued painting for 
a while. 

"Are you gonna give both of them to your mom?" 

"huh?" Hiccup asks bewildered at Astrid question as he picked up both 
ribbons and started stitching the shiny round things on 
thema€ 1 

"Maybea€ 1 " he answered, but Astrid was not satisfied, once he was 
done stitching the shiny round things and attaching the clasps, axes 
and spears to both ends of the ribbonsa€ 1 Astrid suddenly snatched 
the one with axes on the enda€ 1 

"Headbands ? " 

She looks at him raising a browa€ 1 

"you're gonna give headbands to your mom? Both of them?" at that 
Hiccup only shrugged and asked her if she wanted the other onea€ 1 she 
looked the band, it was beautiful, it was all glittery and the axes 
at the end looked so tinya€l she probably didn't think it through, it 
was so clear that Astrid wanted it, but her pride got in her way and 
made her answera€ 1 

"Noa€ 1 " 

That upset Hiccup, he frowned at her and tried to take the 
headbanda€ 1 

"If you don't want it, then give it back." 

She pulled it away from Hiccup without thinking, perhaps out of 
instincta€l she hid her confusion in a playful expression, she ran 
out the smithy Hiccup hot on her traila€l 



"Astrid ! " 


He shouted at her as he chased hera€ 1 they ran around the village 
laughing while keeping their helmets secure on top of their heads. 
When they got back to the smithy it was getting a little dark and 
they were both out of breath. Hiccup plopped down on the floora€l 

"I can'ta€l anymorea€ 1 just, give it back will ya?" they were huffing 
and puffing, but Hiccup was in worse condition than Astrida€ 1 she 
looks down on him with a triumphant smirka€ 1 

"Wowa€ 1 what's the matter? Can't keep up?" Hiccup didn't answer he 
just focused on getting his breathing under control. Astrid stares at 
the headband she was holding for a minute and then turned to 
HiccupaC 1 

"Tell you what, let's play a little game, and you can't have the 
headband back unless you beat mea€ 1 " It didn't matter if he doesn't 
win, after all he's got two of them, right? 

"Fine." Hiccup got up and stuffed the other headband into his pocket, 
as he was just about to ask what sort of game they'll be gambling 
ona€ 1 

_CLANG!_ 

The both of them turned to look at the cause and found a Viking with 
a blonde mustacheaC 1 

"Gobber!" Hiccup ran up to the bulkaC 1 

"Oh, H'ccup, ' strid, wha ' ar ' ye two doin' 'ere? Both of yer moms are 
lookin ' f or ye . " 

The two kids looked at each other in horroraC 1 they both let out 'oh 
no's as Hiccup turned to GobberaC 1 

"Did they look mad?" 

"Furious! Wha' go' dem so mad was beyond mea€ 1 " that got the two to 

look at each other, they both sent each other a look as if saying 

'what now?' Hiccup began to twiddle his thumbs while looking 
downaC 1 

"Well, we kind ofa€ 1 uh, missed, lunch?" he turns to Astrid on time 
to catch her shruggingaC 1 

"Aaha€ 1 no wonder, c'mon ye two best be goin' home, can't upset yer 
ma ' s any further, righ'?" he addresses to the two while nudging 
themaC 1 they both shared a look before parting their waysaC 1 

When Astrid got home she realized that she was still clutching onto 
Hiccups headbanda€ 1 she tried to go out the door in attempts to 

return it, but a hand reached the scruff of her neck pulling her back 

inside the house. 

"Ye are in so much trouble young lady!" 

Her mother started off, but she was no longer listeninga€l when she 



reached her room, she took off her helmet and wore the headband. . . it 
looked nice . . . 

The next day 

A dragon raid occurred, she looked outside and found Valka, wearing 
the headband Hiccup gave her. Behind her head was the symbol of berk 
as she swung her spear, the ones hanging behind her head followed 
suita€ 1 she incapacitated dragons from left to right as the red 
ribbon hanging from her head fluttered about although a little 
weighed down by the spear ornament sa€l Astrid admired the view. She 
unconsciously touched the headband she was wearinga€ 1 although a 
little reluctant, she had to give it backa€ 1 it would undoubtedly 
look good on Hiccup's mom, she thoughta€ 1 

After the raid she went to confront Hiccup about the headband, but 
every time she brings it up he changes the topica€ 1 so maybe he won't 
get mad if she keeps it just a little longera€ 1 right? 

Days after that, she stopped wearing her horned helmet entirely and 
in its stead she starts to get so used to the band on her head that 
she keeps forgetting to give it backa€ 1 then days became weeks, weeks 
became months, she forgot where she got the headband entirelya€l it 
was practically a part of her nowa€ 1 

Unbeknownst to her, this caused Hiccup to be smitten with hera€ 1 
seeing her treasure the item he made, made his heart fluttera€l but, 
they became distant after Hiccup's mom was takena€ 1 at the age of 
nine, she was gonea€ 1 Valka was gonea€ 1 

Stoick became inconsolable and Hiccup locked himself up in his room, 
determined to never come outa€ 1 but when he did, that was where it 
all starteda€ 1 he made a mistakea€l one little mistake, and the 
teasing worsened, all other things that got messed up were pinned on 
hima€ 1 

He was known as "Hiccup the Useless" after thata€ 1 

Astrid was no longer allowed to play with him and was forced to cut 
tiesa€l Hiccup avoided her and her family like the plague, knowing 
him, he probably didn't to cause trouble to the Hof f ersonsa€ 1 the 
only ones left of his familya€l 

" Idiot a€ 1 " 

Hiccup stopped being her frienda€ 1 so she was forced to play alonga€ 1 
she got rid of the stuff that could possibly link her to Hiccup and 
gave it all back to hima€ 1 all with the exception of the 
headbanda€ 1 

She held the headband on her hand and remembered the beta€ 1 _"Tell 
you what, let's play a little game, and you can't have the headband 
back unless you beat mea€ 1 

"Unless you beat mea€ 1 " 

She murmurs out her oath. She dons the headband and stares out 
towards the chief's home, she won't give it back, until he beats 
hera€ 1 if he beats hera€ 1 



><p>8 years later<p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Hiccup got better at fighting and his reputation as the hope of 
the Hooligans was restoreda€ 1 he sat on a cliff overlooking the dock, 
relishing in the peace he currently hasa€ 1 <p> 

"Careful, someone might push you offaCl" 

A female voice reached him from behind, he turned his head to look at 
the source and his Emerald orbs met with SapphiresaC 1 

"Then what, leave me _hanging_? Why don't you _hang_ with me 
then? " 

He says with a smirk patting the ground beside him, earning a laugh 
from AstridaC 1 she sat down and stared out and closed her eyes, 
unknown to her. Hiccup closed his eyes at the same moment. They both 
sat there, eyes closed, taking in the scent of the ocean, listening 
to the sound of waves, and letting the cold breeze hit their facesaC 1 
Astrid opened her eyes and looked down at the docksaC 1 she breathed 
in and outa€ 1 

"I missed thisaCl" 

She said longinglyaC 1 but knowing Hiccup, of course he'd ruin the 
moment. He smirked and sarcastically saidaC 1 

"What? You've been breathing since the day you were born, and you're 
telling me you missed it?" 

That earned him a punch on the arm from AstridaC 1 
"You know what I meanaC 1 " 

She says playfully while smiling at himaC 1 Hiccup, got a bit 
competitive smiled back and answeredaC 1 

"Uh, no, I do not, not know what you mean." 

"So you DO know what I mean." 

"Did I not say NOT?" 

"Yes you did, but it was after another NOT." 

They continued throwing their words back in forth for a while until 
Astrid decided to end it with a punch to Hiccup's armaC 1 Hiccup 
exclaimed out exaggeratedly in pain, even though it wasn't that 
painful, really, but he really liked the reaction he got from 
AstridaC 1 she smirked at himaC 1 

"Ow! Woman! Have you tasted your punches lately!?" 

"No, they're only reserved for jerks, and my BestiesaCl" 


He smirks at heraC 1 



"And which, may I ask, am I?" 

"You're botha€ 1 " she says smilinga€l they used to be the best of 
friends when they were kids, growing up fractured it. Astrid used to 
think there was no hope for their friendship, she thought she already 
cut it off, but here they werea€ 1 on the way to a full recoverya€ 1 
she tucked a stray strand of hair behind her ear and accidentally 
shifted her headbanda€ 1 

She unclasped it and stared at it for a whilea€l feeling her forehead 
where the headband formerly resided, she couldn't help but feel a 
certain emotion of longing... it just felt soa€ 1 emptya€ 1 

"I used to think there was no hope of you ever beating me at anything 
aside from wita€ 1 " 

She then turned to Hiccup and smileda€l 

"And yet, here you are, the first person to ever beat me at 
swordsa€ 1 " 

Hiccup scoffed at her smirking triumphantly with a smug looka€ 1 
though he rarely does that, she allowed him this small 
victorya€ 1 

"Yeah, sure, laugh it up, you won't be keeping that trophy for long. 
Herea€ 1 " 

She pushes the headband onto Hiccup's handsa€ 1 he looks at it 
quizzically, and then shifts his gaze to Astrida€ 1 

"What's this for?" 

"Remember the time when we were kids, the day before your mom's 
birthday? " 

Hiccup looks at her with a neutral expression prodding her to 
continue, she then looked up in the skya€ 1 

"Remember the bet? Or should I call it promise, now?" 

Hiccup kept quiet, he stared at the headband in his handsa€ 1 for 

Astrid, the silence was unbearablea€ 1 he made that thing for his mom 

and nowa€ 1 he can't give it to her, all because of hera€ 1 she started 
wondering what he'll do, will he hate her now? Will the friendship 
they tried so hard to restore break again? She bit her lip as she 
waited for him to answera€ 1 

"Astrida€ 1 " 

He starts off, then stood up walking behind Astrid, she then feels 
something familiar on her head, something that completed hera€ 1 with 
a click she turns around and finds Hiccup smiling warmly at 
hera€ 1 

"Truthfully, that headband was actually not meant for my moma€ 1 " 

He continues pulling out the strands of her bangs from underneath her 
headweara€ 1 she faces the ocean and leans toward hima€ 1 



"hmma€ 1 careful, push me farther and I just might falla€l" 


"And I'll be there to catch youa€ 1 " 

"You'd better be." 

They remained in comfortable silence for a few minutes as Hiccup 
fixed her hair... that is, until he decided to break it... he quirked 
an eyebrow and flashed his signature grin... 

"Do you always have to have the last word on the matter? Y'now, 
that's probably gonna make your future husband look bad." 

Astrid replied with a grin of her own, the atmosphere unaffected by 
Hiccups quip . . . 

"Every single time..." 

She acknowledged, but denied none... 


2. Castle of Cards (Series) 

I nt reduction 

I took a step out in the open as the cold Christmas breeze brushed 
against my a€"I supposed a€"alabaster complexion, I shivered a little 
at the drop of temperature as I tuck my head into my thin navy blue 
scarf wrapped around my neck for good measure... 

I look up and took in the sights of clouds darkening as they seemed 
to have increased in volume... I furrowed my brows at the obvious 
sign of a downpour. . . 

My country is actually located near the tropical regions of the 
world, it doesn't usually have such obvious definitions of 
rainstorms... but when they do, it wouldn't be in our favor... and it 
would probably cause my aunt to not have to force me to go outside 
every now and thenaC 1 as much as the prospect pleases me, for now 
though, I have to get myself out of the fine reaches of the 
elementsaCl I gripped the plastic bag, full of supplies for my cat... 
Somehow, every time I'm by myself with a handful of cash and inside a 
mall, I always end up buying stuff for a certain feline that wouldn't 
even listen to mea€ 1 

I tensed my legs and began sprinting across the road towards the 
nearest waiting shedaC 1 but as far as Mother Nature is concerned, she 
seems to really love dampening my moodaC 1 pun intendedaC 1 

Droplets, thousands of them began dropping down, one by one. I 
proceeded to cover my head, as an attempt to keep it dryaC 1 At first 
it was just simple drizzle; then the wind picked up in speed and 
started blowing harshly at the many obstacles at its wakea€ 1 you 
probably expect me to be blown away by the winda€ 1 or nota€ 1 
actually, something did happen the moment the wind picked up 
speeda€ 1 


I slippeda€l 



Cause that's what I am, a slip-upa€l 


You'd probably think that's something minor or not a big dealaC 1 but 
add a coursing river, a wet road and a weathered handrail into the 
mixa€ 1 and what do you get? A nice bone chattering plunge in the 
middle of DecemberaC 1 good thing I landed in the shallowsaCl 

I shivered as the wind teased my body temperature, I felt around for 
a plastic baga€ 1 what am I talking about? There are a lot of plastic 
bags hereaC 1 surrounded by the city's wastes, very fittingaCl it took 
me a good fifteen minutes to finally locate my baggage, I got up and 
began to climb the side of the roadaC 1 I scanned the area; no one 
seemed to have noticed my little accidentaC 1 that or they simply 
didn't care enough to showaC 1 

It's quite confusingaCl I don't know whether to be happy that it 
saves me the humiliation of trying to explain my mishap or to be 
distressed that no one seems to want to bother for the sake of being 
botheredaC 1 

I wonderaC 1 If I were to disappear one daya€ 1 will someone care to 
look? 


*Chapter 1* 

_"Alone"_ 

I stare at my hands as they fumble to pick out a key to my houseaC 1 
house, mansion, whatever, it's still the same, I inserted my house 
key into the key hole and twisted, with a click the door unlatched 
before I twisted the knob and pushed, with a loud age-induced creak 
the insides of my home was revealedaC 1 as always, it was dark, cold, 
lifelessaCl emptyaC 1 

I reached for the switch stationed to the upper left of the door, 
approximately three feet from the ground and flipped ita€ 1 
immediately the whole foyer lit up, along the corridors walls were 
multiple pictures, I looked at the most recent one there was; at the 
right side of the wall visible from every angle due to the amount of 
mirrors facing it, was a small framed pictureaC 1 

It was dusty, it had a green rectangular frame with red polka dots, 
the picture was one of a family of three, to the right was a big 
bulky man with a red beard, maintained at an acceptable length but 
still considered long, he had green eyes and a round nose, not much 
of his facial features were shown thanks to his carefully maintained 
beard, he wore a shirt that said "Best Dad" with a heart shaped mark 
at the enda€ 1 to the right was a woman that was quite slim and 
probably being towered over by the man to the left, she had brown 
hair and nicely defined cheekbones a sharp chin and slightly bluish 
green eyes, she also wore an outfit similar to the man on the left, 
only this time it was "Mom" instead of "Dad"a€l 

Wrapped in both their arms howevera€ 1 was a little boy, barely even 
three feet tall, his head was covered in hair of Chestnut color with 
freckles dusting his pale cheeks, he had a very wide smile that 
seemed to have forced his eyes closedaC 1 actually all of them were 
smiling. I stare at the little boy in the picture with apathyaC 1 



whoever the child in the picture wasa€ 1 he was long gonea€ 1 


I walked into the house, clothes dripping onto the lightly polished 
floor with every step I took, I climbed up to my room located 
upstairs and went straight to the bathroom, I took off my scarf and 
hung it on the towel rack and advanced to taking off my jacket and 
shirt, wringing them as I let them join my scarf to hanga€ 1 I took 
off my pants and entered the shower, I set the water temperature to 
warm and relaxed under the rush of tepid drizzle as it made contact 
on my skina€ 1 It improved my mood greatly as I reached for the soap 
and began scrubbing at my frame to rid myself of the whatever wastes 
that clung to me after my little setback earlier, I rinsed the palm 
of my right hand and extended it to grab the shampooa€ 1 I crouch down 
and scrubbed my hair, once it was lathery enough, I began shaping 
them to whatever I pleasea€ 1 

Advantages of being alone; no one to judgea€ 1 Disadvantages; Well, 
you're alonea€ 1 

I stared out into space with that thought in mind, I don't remember 
the last time I had companya€ 1 Why am I so different? I halted my 
thoughts and decided to run the water for a good rinse, after that I 
went out the shower, donning my bathrobe I examined the room; I 
wasn't exactly what you'd call tidy, considering I'm actually a rich 
kid and an only childa€l but I'm not that happy about my privileges 
seeing as it seem to be another reason why I'm alonea€ 1 another 
reason why "Different" applies to me so many timesa€l I sighed and 
took a sweep of the room, picking up my scattered clothing on the 
waya€ 1 

Once out, I deposited my clump of raiment into a nearby empty basket 
and took a stride to my wardrobea€ 1 narrowing my eyes I decided to 
just go straight to beda€ 1 I plopped down on the soft ensemble of 
blankets as the rooms ventilation slowly lulled me to 
sleepa€ 1 


*Chapter 2* 

_"New Neighbors"_ 

I breathed in the damp air oscillating across the stormy expanses of 
the islea€l we just moved into a somewhat detached island within a 
country it surrounded, it was a bit isolated from the rest and 
slightly behind the times, but safely within the confines of other 
islets, so the dangers of a tsunami is quite within the boundaries of 
' unlikely ' . 

Reason we're here, however is unknown to me, from what I heard, this 
island is governed by someone who goes by the name Haddock, was it? 
funny, isn't that a fish that lives up north? This whole place is 
their property, and there are plenty of subs for civilians who wish 
to take up residence in this backwatered place, the place is too wild 
for my tastes, more forests than houses, do they even have access to 
internet here? 

"Let's go Astrid." 

I heard my mom call out to me, I whipped my head to attention finding 



a blonde woman with blue eyes; she wore a red long-sleeved 
turtle-neck and black trousers complete with black cigarette heeled 
shoes of three inches. She was lifting one of my bags and held it out 
for me to takea€ 1 

"What? Now? Isn't there still, like, a storm brewing outside?" I said 
as I took my luggage from her hand, I was a bit skeptical with what 
she just said, it was howling outside, not exactly a weather you can 
just go out to jog into when felt like ita€ 1 

"Astrid, as much as you like ports, we can't stay out here forever. 
The weather forecast says it'll only get worse, it's either now or 
never . " 

She said with finality of her voice flipping her blonde hair and 
redirecting her blue eyes, all in which I inherited from 
hera€ 1 

"Besides, we've been stuck here all morning, wouldn't you want to see 
our new home?" 

"What was wrong with our old one?" 

"Astrida€ 1 " 

She warns distressingly, but I'm not letting her off the hook, 
deciding what to do without telling me first, she goes on ahead and 
divorces Dad without so much as a warning and takes me along with her 
on an isolated island, who does she think she is? What's wrong with 
our old home, I get that they fight a lot, but going so far as 
divorcing him and leavinga€ 1 

"Did we really have to leave?" 

I ask pleadingly as she looks at me with furrowed brows and lips 
pressed into a straight linea€l 

"Get your stuff. I'll find a cab." 

She said with a firmness that gave out the message 'end of 
discussion' and left towards the nearest exit, I hoisted up my 
backpack and slipped my arms into the straps, I pulled out the handle 
of my duffle and began dragging it across the floor, when I reached 
the exit I could see my mom conversing with a taxi driver, she 
lingered at the open door of the front seat holding an umbrellaa€l I 
frowned, she just got divorced! Does she know no shame? She notices 
me and beacons me closer, I unfurled my own foldable umbrella and 
began to approacha€ 1 

Once she saw me do that, she went inside and shut the doora€ 1 the 

nerve! I know it was not her intention, but the feeling of her 

getting in first while I was left out in the rain with a lot more 

baggage infuriates mea€ 1 I walked faster and flung the door open, I 

roughly pushed in my duffle and dove into the seata€ 1 she was 
probably observing me the whole process as I locked eyes with her, 
her face neutrala€ 1 

She shifted her gaze to the driver and began giving out instructions, 
the engine started, and we were on our waya€ 1 the journey was spent 
as mom conversed with the driver and me looking out the glass window 



as water cascaded outside our somewhat safe and dry confinesa€l a 
very boring hour passed and we reached our stop and got offa€l mom 
gave the driver quite the generous tip and went inside our new 
homea€ 1 

It wasn't much, just your modest mediocre two storied house with a 
kitchen, living room, and upstairs bedrooma€ 1 

"So, what do you think?" 

My mom's voice echoed from behind, I turned and sapphires met 
sapphires, I shifted my gaze to the ceiling and started walking up 
the stairs located at the furthest right end of the house, you could 
say I gave her the silent treatment, but if she proclaims such, I 
would reason that I haven't seen everything just yet so I can't give 
an opiniona€ 1 so she let me be, but answering her was never my 
intentiona€l I reach the second floor. There were two roomsa€ 1 I 
picked the one closest to the stairs and went ina€ 1 

I slumped into my bed and gazed out the nearest window, but what I 
saw surprised me to quite a degreea€ 1 not far from here was a 
mansion, a whole five storied mansion complete with ornaments and all 
thata€ 1 it was beautiful, no doubt, but all I can see right now is 
just the left side of it, I wonder what it would look like if I were 
to see it from the fronta€ 1 I jump out of bed, grabbed my umbrella 
and shuffled down the stairsa€ 1 

"Astrid, where are you going?" 

My mother asks as I neared the doora€ 1 

"To familiarize" 

I answered aloofly as I sat down, my back facing her and began to 
slip on a pair of rubber bootsa€l 

"What about the rain?" 

She asks with a bit of irritation in her voice, I frowned rolling my 
eyes making sure she doesn't see them. Does she honestly think she 
can keep me inside like some kind of house pet? Well excuse me, I'm 
an outdoor person, and an outdoor person, goes outdoorsa€ 1 

"It stopped ages agoa€ 1 " 

I answered opening the door and stepping outsidea€l 


End 
f lie . 



